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deepened lines on his forehead, his lower lip, and his ash-colored com-
plexion. He closed his eyes in meditation.
Sagami came into the room and joined him in prayer. They were
speechless and motionless, like bronze busts in an ancient sanctuary,
with their heads bent forward under the wavering light.
Through the echoless summer evening air resounded the mourning
bells of the Buddhist temples in Tokyo.
After a long while Sagami whispered: "Master, our great Ruler
has gone. The Emperor with whom you had the honor to associate as
a boy, by whom you were appointed as the Commander General, and
who finally elevated you to the nation's highest political office has
now joined his Ancestors."
Her thin voice went on: "The late Emperor gave you the picture
scroll because of a premonition—" She wiped her eyes.
"Yes, Sagami, when I attended his bedside a few hours before
the last breath, His Majesty was unconscious."
Saionji's words were equally faint and reverent. Bowing again, he
said: "The sadness of the Nipponese people, who attribute the coun-
try's progress during the past years to his leadership, was greater at
the late Emperor's passing than at the death of any other person in the
nation's history, save perhaps that of Prince Shotoku. He died in the
year of 621 at the age of forty-eight in the midst of his great reform
administration. According to the historians, his countrymen grieved
over his death as if even the sun and the moon had lost their radiant
light and Heaven and the earth were come to an end."
In the semi-darkness the governess saw tears trickling down Saionji's
cheeks.
"Kimmochi! Kimmochi! Are you at home?" The caller was the
Lord Keeper of the Privy Seal
"Yes. But why your unexpected visit at this time?"
"Kimmochi, I cannot go on with my court duties. Although I feel
greatly obligated to serve the new Sovereign, the kte Emperor's death
has shattered my spirit and physical stamina."
"I understand, Brother Tokudaiji, you were closer to him than
anyone else-I sympathize with you."
When they had sat down, Tokudaiji said: "I want to retire and
pray for his soul. I have spoken of the matter to Genro Yaiuagata and
to the Imperial Household Minister. You, as the Premier, are also con-

